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HANS-liad served his master for seven long years, when 
he said to him : " Master, my time is now up, so pleaM 
to give me my wages, as I wish to return home to my 
mother." The master answered : " You have served 
me like a trusty, honest £b11ow, as you are, and such 
as your services have been, so shall be your hire." 

And thereupon he gave him a piece of gold as large 
as Hans* head. Hans took a cloth and rolled up the 
lump of gold, and slung it over his shoulder, and be- 
gan to trudge home. As he went along, and kept 
setting one foot before the other, he happened to come 
up with a traveller, who was riding at a brisk pace on 
a lively horse. 

" Oh! what a delightful thing it is to ridel" cried 
Hans aloud : " it is every bit as good as sitting on a 
chair; one doesn't knock one's toes against a stone, 
and one saves one's shoes, and yet one gefcs on, one 
hardly knows how." 

The man on horseback having heard these wise re- 
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HAKS IK LUCK. 

flections, cried out to him : '' Nay then^ Haus, wliy do 
you fro on foot?' 

" Why, you see, I am obliged to carry this lump 
home," replied Hans, " and, gold though it be, it bo< 
thcrs me sadly, as I am obliged to hold my head on 
one side, and it weighs so heavily on my shoulder." 

" I'll tell you what," said the rider, stopping hia 
horse, " we can make a bargain. Suppose I were to 
give you my horse, and you were to let me have yo 
lump in exchange?" 

" That I will, and thank you too," said Hans; *fb^t\ 
I remind you that you will have to drag it alon 
best you may." 

The traveller got down from his horse, and tookV 
lump of gold, and then helped Hans to mount, 
having placed the bridle in his hand, said to InA 
" When you want to go very fast, you have only to 
smack your tongue and cry, *Hop! hop'" 

Hans was in great delight, as he sat on the horse^ 
and found he rode along so easily and so pleasantly. 
After awhile, however, he fancied he should like to go 
a little quicker, so he began to smack his tongue and 
to shout: 'Hop! hop!'" 
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The horse set off at a brisk trot, and before Hani 
had time to collect his thoughts, he was pitched into 
a ditch that divided the main road from the adjoining 



fields. The horse would have cleared the ditch at a 
bound, had he not been stopped by a peasant, who 
was driving a cow along the same road, and happened 
to come up with the luckless rider just at this mo- 
ment. Hans crawled out of the ditch as best he 
might, and got upon his legs again. But he wat 
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■Qtdy rexed) aad observed to the peasant, that riding 
wm no joke, especially when one had to do with a 
troublesome beast that thought nothing of kicking 
and plunging, and breaking a man's neck, and that 
nobody should ever catch him again attempting to 
mount such a dangerous animal. Then he concluded 
by saying: " How far preferable a creature is your 
cow ! One can walk quietly behind her, let alone her 
fumishin^! you with milk, butter, and cheese for cer- 
tain, every day. What would I not give to have such ' 
a cow for my own !" 

"Well," said the peasant, "if that's all, I should 
not mind changing my cow for your horse." 

Hans agreed most joyfully to such a proposal, and 
the peasant leaped into the saddle, and was presently 
out of sight. 

Hans now drove the cow before him at a quiet pace, 
and kept ruminating upon the excellent bargain he 
had made. •• If I have only a bit of bread — ^and that 
is not likely to fidl me—I shall be able to add butter 
aad cheese to it as often as I wish. If I feel thirsty, 
I need only milk my cow, and I shall have milk to 
drink" 
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On reacbing a public house bo stopped to rest liim- 
8el^ and in the fulness of his joy he ate up his dinner 
and supper all at one meal^ and spent his two remain- 
ing fiarthings to purchase half a glass of beer. He 
then went his way, and continued driving his cow to- 
waids his mother's Tillage. 

Towards noon^ the heat grew more and more op- 
pressive, particularly as Hans was crossing a moor 
during a fiili hour's time. At length his thirst be- 
came so intolerable that his tongue cleaved to the 
roof of his mouth. "The remedy is simple enough," 
thought Hans, "and now is the time to milk my cow 
and refresh myself with a good draught of milk." 

He then tied his cow to the stump of a tree, and 
used his leather cap for a pail; but do what he would 
not a drop of milk could he obtain ; and as he set 
about attempting to milk the cow in the most awk- 
ward manner imaginable, the enraged animal gay^ 
him a hearty kick with her hind leg, that laid hiin 
sprawling on the ground, where he remained half stun-^ 
ned for a long time, and scarcely able to reooUiMl 
where he was. 
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Fortonately there just came by a butcher trundKng 
a wheelbarrow, in which ky a young pig. 



''What the deuce is the matter r asked he, as he 
iidped the worthy Hans to rise. 

Hans related what had happened, when the butcher 
handed him his flask, saying: ''There, man, take a 
draught and it will soon bring you round again. The 
cow has no milk to give, for she is an old animal only 
£tior the yoke, «or to be killed and eaten.*^ 
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^Lord now I who would have thought it?** laid 
Hans, stroking liis hair over his forehead. " It is, to 
be sure, all very well to have such an animal as that 
to kill, particularly as it yields such a lot of meat ; 
but then I don*t much relish cow*s flesh : it is not half 
juicy enough for me. I'd much rather have a young 
pig like yours. The flesh is far more tasty, to say 
nothing of the sausages." 

"Ill tell you what, Hans," quoth the butcher, "111 
let you have my pig in exchange for your cow, just 
out of kindness.'' 

"Now that's very good of you, upon my word," 
replied Hans, as he gave him the cow, while the 
butcher took the pig out of tlie wheelbarrow, and put 
the string that was tied round the animal*B teg into 
his new master*s hand. 

As Hans went along he could not help marvelling 
at his constant run of luck, which had regularly turn- 
ed every little disappointment to the very best ac- 
count After a time he was overtaken by a lad who 
was carrying a fine white goose under his arm. 
They no sooner bid one another good morrow, than 
Hans related how lucky he had been, and what ad« 
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vantageoos bargains he had struck. The lad told him, 
in turn, that he was carrying the goose to a christen- 



ing dinner. '* Only just feel how heavy it is," con- 
tinued he, taking the goose up by the wings; ** it has 
been fattening these eight weeks. I'll be bold to say 
that whoever tastes a slice of it^when it comes to be 
roasted, will have to wipe away the fat from each cor- 
ner of hb mouth.** 
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^Ay,** said Hans, as he weighed it in (me handj 
'4t is heavy, enough to be sure, but my pig is not to 
be sneezed at either." 

Meanwhile tne lad was looking all round him with 
an anxious air, and then shook his head as he obs^v- 
ed : " It's my mind your pig will get you into trouble. 
I have just come through a village where the mayor's 
pig was stolen out of its sty, and I'm mightily afraid 
it's the very pig you are now driving. It would be a 
bad job for you if you were caught with it, and the 
least that could happen to you would be a lodging in 
the black hole." 

Poor Hans now began to be frightened. "For 
goodness sake," cried he, '^do help me out of this 
scrape ; and, as you know this neighbourhood better 
than I do, pray take my pig in exchange for your 
goose." 

"I know I shall run some risk," replied the.lad^ 
"yet I haven't the heart to leave you in the lurch, 
either." 

And so saying he took hold of the rope, and drove 
away the pig as fast as he could into a by way, whii* 
honest Hans pursued his road wi^ the goose undtf 
his arm. 
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"When I come to think of it," said he, to himself 
^ I faaye gained by the exchange. In the first plaee^ 



a nice roast goose is a delicious morsel ; then there 
will be the fet and the dripping to spread upon our 
bread for months to come; and last of all, the beauti- 
fiil white feathers will serve to fill my pillow, and 111 
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warrant I ahall n<^ want rocking to sleep. How 
pleased mj mother will be P 

As he passed throi^ the last village on his way 
home, he saw a knife-grinder busily turning his whee^ 
while he kept singing: 

** Old knives and old adssora to make new I grind. 
And round tarns my whed e'en as swift as the wind." 

Hans stopped to look at him, and at last he said: 
'^Tour trade must be a good one, since yoa sing so 
merrily over your work." 

*' Tes," replied the knife-grinder, ^ it is a golden 
business. Your true knife-grinder is a man who finds 
money as often as he puts his hand into his pocket 
But where did you buy tiiat fine goose 1 " " I did not 
buy it but exchanged it for my pig.** *'And where 
did you get piggy firomf " " I swopped my cow for 
it" " And how did you come by your cowl" « Oh I 
I gave a horse for it" "And how might you have 
obtained the horse!" "Why, I got it in exchange 
for a lump of gold as big as my head." " And how 
did you come by the goldr " It was my wages for 
seven years' service." " Nay, then," said the knife« 
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grisder, ^H&ce joh hmv been so derer eaoli tisM^ 
you need only manage so as to bear tlie money jmgle 
in your pocket every time yon move, and ^n yon 
will be a made jBaa.** ^ But how shall I set about 
that)** inquired Hans. *' You must turn kmfe-grind-' 
er like myself; and nothing is wanting to set you up 
in the trade but a grindstone : the rest will come of it- 
sell I have one here that is a trifle worn, but I 
won*t ask for anytlnng more Ihan your goose in ex- 
change for it Shi^ it be a bargain?** ''How can 
you doubt it?" replied Hans; '' I shall be the hap» 
jnest man on earth. Why, if I find money as often 
as I put my hand in my pocket, what more need I 
care for?" And he handed him the goos^ and took 
the grindstone. *' Now," said the knife-grinder, pick- 
ing up a toloably heayy stone that lay on the ground 
by him, '' here's a good solid stone into the bargain, 
on which you can hammer away, and straighten all 
your old crooked nails. Ton had better lay it on the 
top of the other." 

Hans did so, and went away quite delighted. ^ I 
was surely bom with a golden spoon in my mouth," 
eried he, while his eyes qparkled with joy, '' for erery- 
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tbii^ &ll8 out just as pat as if I were a Stmdaj child.* 
In the mean time, however, having walked since day- 
break, lie now began to feel tired and veiy hungry, 
as he had eaten up all his provisions in his joy at the 
bargun he had made for tiie eow. By degrees he 
could scarcely drag his weary limbs any further, and 
was obliged to stop eveiy minute to rest from the fa- 
tigue of canr3ring the two heavy stones. At length he 
could not help thinking how mudi bett^ it would be 
if he had not to carry them at all. He had now 
crawled like a snaU up to a spring, where he meant to 
rest, and refresh himself with a cool draught; and for 
this purpose he placed the stones veiy carefully on the 
brink of the wdL He then sat down, and was stoop- 
ing over the well to drink, when he happened to push 
the stones inadvertentiy, and plump into the water 
they fell ! Hans no sooner saw them sink to the bot- 
tom of the well, than he got up joyfully, and then 
knelt down to thank H«aven for having thus merci- 
fully ridded him of his heavy burden, without the 
slightest reproach on his own conscience. For these 
stones were the only things that stood in his way. 



d by Google 



HAK8 IK LUCK. 

^There is not a luckier fellow thftn I beneath the sun," 
exclaimed Hans; and with a light heart and emp^ 



hands he now bounded along till he reached his 
ther's luMBA. 
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Oke siunmer's morning, as a duninutiye tailor woe 
flitting on his table near the wiQdow, and plying his 
needle cheerfuily, there came by a woman, crying 
" Gk)od jwn, very cheap !** The tailor liked the no- 
tion of this, so he popped his little head out of win- 
dow, and, calling to the woman, he told her, if she 
would come up, she would find a customer for her wares. 
The woman carried her heavy basket up three pair 
of stairs to the tailor, when he made her unpack all 
the pots, and, after examining and smelling them all^ 
he said : " The jam seems good, so you may weigh ma 
two ounces of it, my good woman — ^indeed, I don't 
mind if you make it a quarter of a pound." 

The woman, who had expected a much larger pur- 
chase, served him as he desired, but went away grum- 
bling. The tailor then went to a cupboard, and cut 
a slice of bread, and spread the jam upon it, and laid 
it beside him, as he thought he had better finish the 
doublet he was working at before he ate this dainty 
morsel While he was stitching away as fast as he 
could, to get at it the sooner, the flies on the wall 
were attracted by the smell of the jam, and down 
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Ibej came in flocks to partake of its sweets. '' No- 
body invited jou," sud the litUe tailor, as he brushed 
them awaj. Only, as the unbidden guests did not 
vnderstand what he said, they were not to be put off, 
but returned in greater numbers than before, till the 
tailor was so exasperated that he snatched up a strip 
of doth off his board, and flapped away till seven 
flies lay dead on the spot *' Am I such a desperado 
as all that comes toT* quoth he, as he counted the 
slain, and admired his own bravery; ''nay, then, the 
whole town shall hear of it." And the little tailor 
forthwith cut himself out a belt, on which he worked, 
in large letters, the words : " Seven at a blow.** "The 
(own, quotha!" continued he, "the whole world shall 
hear of it" 

So he put on the belt, and sallied forth into the wide 
world, as his workshop was too narrow a stage for his 
bravery. Before he went, he looked about him to see 
what he could carry away with him, but he found no- 
thing better than an old cheese, which he put into his 
pocket After pascdng through the gates of the town, 
he perceived a bird that had got entangled in a bush, 
and this he caught and put into his pocket, in addi* 
tion to the cheese; after whidi he pursued his wi^ 
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ntpidlj enough, for he was so Hght and nimble thai 
he scarcely felt the least fatigue. The road he fol- 
lowed happened to lead to a mountain, and, on reach- 
ing its highest summit, he found a powerful giant 
sitting looking about him, at the landscape around. 
The little tailor made up to him very boldly, saying: 
** Qood morning, comrade; and so you are looking at 
the wide world, are you? I am just going into it. 
Now, what say you to accompanying me?" 

The giant looked at the tailor with the utmost 
contempt, and muttered: ''You miserable wretdi!" 
'' Miserable wretch, indeed !** rejoined the little tailor^ 
unbuttoning his coat, and pointing to his belt; " only 
read, and see what sort of a man I am." The giant 
read '' Seven at a blow," and, concluding it meant 
seven men the tailor had killed, began to entertain a 
greater degree of respect for the little fellow; but 
being, nevertheless, desirous of putting him to the 
proof, he picked up a stone, and squeezed it till the 
water dropped out of it " Now, do the same," said 
the giant, ''if you have strength enough." " Is tiiat 
all?" cried the little tailor, "that's a mere joke for 
me." And, putting his hand into his pocket, he drew 
out the cheese, and squeezed it till the whey oozed out 
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•* This is better still, I trow," observed he. The giant 
did not well know what to think or to say, so ha 



picked up another stone, and threw it upwards to such 
a height that no eye could follow it. " There !" cried 
he, **do as much, if you can, my little fellow." " It's 
a good throw," returned the tailor, ''but the stone 
must needs fall down again; now, I'll throw some- 
thing that shan^t come back." And, drawing forth 
the bird from his pocket, he cast it into the air. De- 
lighted at regaining his liberty, the bird of course 
never returned. " What say you to that?" asked <ii« 
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tailor. '^ It *8 a good throw,** repHed the giant; <<M 
now let's see whether you are aUe to cany a toler- 
able weight** He then led the little tailor to a spot 
where lay a felled oak of considerable size, and bid 
him help him to carry it out of the forest, provided 
he had sufficient strength to do so. " Willingly," said 
the little man ; " and if you do but place the trunk 
on your shoulder, I will lift up the branches, which 
are the heayiest of the two.** The giant accordingly 
shouldered the trunk of the tree, while the tailor sat 
down snugly on one of the branches, and, as his huge 
companion could not very well look round, he ^^ us 
tricked into carrying, not only the whole tree but 
little snip into the bargain, who whistled merrily aa 
they went along, as though the burden were light as 
a feather. After they had gone a few steps, the gpaat 
could bear the weight no longer, and let fall the tre^ 
while the tailor jumped nimbly down and pretended 
to be holding the branches, and laughed at the giant 
for being unable to carry a tree, though he was such 
a big fellow. 

On going ftirther, they came to a cherry-tree, when 
the giant bent down the top, and, placing it in the 
tailor^s hand% bid him eat of the fruit Now the 
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teilor vas much too weak to hold the braDches, aiid^ 
when the giant let them go^ they whisked the tailor 
up into the air as they rebounded. " &o," cried the 
giant, ^' it seems you have not strength to hold even 
such a switch as that? ** '' Oh," returned the tailor, 
'' it is not the strength that fails me, but there is a 
sportsman shooting in yonder bush, and I had a mind 
to get out of his way. Jump after me, if you can.'* 
The giant tried, but he could not manage to clear the 
tree, and remained hanging midway on one of the 
branches; so that the little tailor had the upper hand 
even this time. 

'' Since you are such a brave fellow,** said the giant, 
**come and spend the night in our cavern." The lit- 
tle tailor made no bones to follow him, and they 
reached the cavern, where they found several other 
giants sitting by the fire, each eating a whole roast 
lamb for his supper. The giant then pointed to a 
bed, and told the tailor he might turn in, and sleep 
there to his heart's content. But the bed was so 
large that the little man preferred creeping into a cor- 
ner of the cavern. Towards midnight, when the giant 
thought he must be fast asleep, he took an iron club 
and shivered the bed at a single blow^ making sure tho 
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iitde graflshopp^ that lay in it must be as dead tm a 
door nail. The next morning, when the giants ad- 



lied forth into the forest, and had forgotten all about 
the little tailor, behold! he came up with them, look* 
ing as spruce and as bold as ever. The giants were 
frightened, and thinking he was about to strike them 
all dead, they too'k to their heels as fast as they could. 
As to our little snip, he kept following his nose^ 
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and, affcer wandering a considerable way, he reacbecl 
the court-yard of a royal palace, when, feeling tired, 
he stretched himself on the grass, and fell asleep. 
Some persons who happened to see him, and read 
** Seven at a blow" on his belt, immediately concluded 
he was a mighty warrior, and they hastened to inform 
the king of his arrival, observing, that it would bo 
well to secure the serviecs of such a man, in case war 
were to break out again. The king thought this ad- 
vice was wise enough, and therefore sent one of hia 
courtiers to be ready to offer tiie stranger to enter the 
army, as soon as he should awake. The courtier bar- 
ing delivered his message, the tailor said : " I came 
with the express intention of offering my services to hia 
majesty.** And he was accordingly reeeived with all 
due honours, and placed in a residence by himself. 

But the soldiers took umbrage at the littie tfdlor^s 
promotion, and wished him a thousfflsd miles away. 
^^For," said they, "suppose we should quarrel wiA 
lum, he will kill seven of us at a blow, which is not 
to be borne." So tiiey went to the king, and begged 
to be dismissed. Now the king could not bear ike 
idea of losing all his faithful adherents, yet he did nol 
dare to send away the new comer, lest he should kOt 
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bMli himself and his people, and take possession of 
tlie throne. So, after a good deal of reflection, h^ 
lent to the little tailor, to say, that, as he was such a 
hero, he proposed to him to rid the land of a couple 
of giants who lired in a neighbouring forest, promis- 
ing, that, if he succeeded, he would give him his only 
daughter in marriage, and half his kingdom. He 
added, that a hundred horse soldiers should lend him 
iheir assistance. The little tailor thought it would be 
a fine thing to marry a beautiful princess, so he sent 
back wovd that he would soon tune the giants, and 
that he wanted no help, for he who could hit seven at 
a blow was not to be cowed by two. 

The little taibr then sallied forth, followed by a 
hundred horse soldiers, but, on reaching the forest^ 
he told them to widt till he returned, as he meant to 
settle the ^ants* business alone. He then entered 
the thicket, and soon found the two giants snoring 
under a tree. The little tailor lost no time in filling 
his pockets with stones, and then climbed up the treOi 
and, ensconcing himself in its branches, let fall seve* 
ml stones, one after another, ri^^t on the breast ot 
one of the giants, who at length awoke, and,, nudging 
his eompanion, inquired why he beat him ? " You 
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are dreaming,** said the other: ''I didn't toudi you.** 
They then went to sleep again, when the tailor threw 



down a stone that bit the other giant " What are 
you flinging stones at me for? '* said the latter. " Nay^ 
man, you are dreaming/* said the other. But, after 
quarrelling awhile, as they were both tired, they were 
presently asleep again. The tfdlor then chose a very 
thick stone, and hurled it with all his might at the 
first giant. ''This is too bad!'* cried he, rising in a 
fory and assailing his companion. The latter paid 
bim in the same coin, and such waa their mutual rage 
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that th^ tore up whole trees, and never ceased W- 
labouring each other till they both lay dead on &t^ 
ground. The tailor now came down, and, drawicg 
his sword, plunged it alternately into the brea«t of 
each of the slain ^ants, and then returned to the horse 
soldiers, and told them he had overcome the giants. 
" It was hard work," added he, " for they tore up trees 
to defend themselves; but what could they do against 
a man who is used to kill seven at a blowl** The soU 
diers, however, would not believe him, till they had 
ridden into the forest^ and seen the uprooted trees and 
the giants swimming in their blood. 

The king, after he had got rid of his enemies, was 
not much pleased at the thoughts of giving up half 
his kingdom to the stranger, so he said : " You have not 
yet done; in the palace court lies a bear, with whom 
you must pass the night, and i^ when I rise in the 
morning, I find you still living, you shall then have 
your reward." " Very well," said the tailor, '' I am 
willing." 

So when ev^iing came, our little tailor was led out 
and shut up in the court with the bear, who rose at 
on^e to give him a Mendly welcome with his paw. 
^ Softly, softly, my friend," said he; *'I know a way to 
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please you." Then^ palling out of his pocket soma 
fine walnuts^ he cracked them, and ate the kenieb. 



When the bear saw this, he longed for some too; sc 
the tailor felt in his pocket and gave him a handful, 
not of walnuts, but nice round pebbles. The bear 
snapt them up, but oould not crack one of them, do 
what he would. Then said he to the tailor, '< Friend^ 
pray crack me the nuts.** " Why, what a booby you 
are,*' said the tailor, <' to have sudi a jaw as that, and 
not to be able to crack a little nut!** So he took the 
stones, and slily changed them for nuts, put them into 
his mouth, and crack ^ they went. "Oh!" said tl^ 
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bear, " now I see how you go to work, I am sure I 
0M1 do it myselfl** Then the tulor gare him the peb- 
bles again, and the bear worked away as hard as he 
oould, till he broke all his teeth, and ky down quite 
exhausted. 

But the tailor began to think this would not last 
lon^, so he pulled a fiddle out from under his coat, 
and played him a tune. As soon as the bear heard 
it, he could not help jumping up and b^inning to 
dance; and when he had jigged away for awhile, he 
said: "Hark ye, friend! is the fiddle hard to play 
uponi "* " No ! not at all ! " said the other. " Will 
you teach me to fiddle," said the bear, " so that I may 
have music whenever I want to dance?" " With all 
my heart; but let me look at your claws : they are so 
very long that I must first clip your nails a little bit** 
Then the bear lifted up his paws one after another, 
and the tailor tied them down tight^ and said : " Now, 
wait till I come with my scissars." So he loft the 
bear to growl as loud as he liked, and laid himself 
down on a heap of straw in the corner, and slept 
soundly. In the morning when the king came, he 
found the tailor sitting comfortably at breakfast^ 
and could no longer help keeping his word, but was 
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obliged^ willj nilly, to give him his daughter and half 
his kingdom. So the wedding was celebrated with 



much pomp, though with little joy, and the tailor be* 
eame a king. 

Some time after, the young queen heard her hus- 
iMUid talk in his sleep, and say : " Now, make haste, 
boy, and sew that waistcoat, and mend that coat, or 
1 11 lay the yard measure about your shoulders." She 
then guessed at the low origin of her spouse, and the 
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aext day she went and begged her f&^n&t to get hei 
rid of a husband who was nothing better than a tailor. 
The king bid her be of good eheer, and promised, if 
she left her chamber door open on the following night, 
he would send his servants to bind him in his sleep, 
and take him on board a ship, which should carry 
him away for ever. But it happened their conversa- 
tion was overheard by one of the king's squires, who 
liked the young stranger, and went and told him of 
the danger that threatened him. So, when the tailor 
had gone to bed, he pretended to fiEill asleep and, as 
soon as his wife had opened the door, he spoko as if he 
were talking in his sleep, and said: ''Make haste, 
boy, and sew that waistcoat, and mend that coat, or 
1 11 lay the yard measure about your shoulders. I 
have hit seven at a stroke, killed two giants, and 
tamed a bear, so I need not fear those whvj stand 
without'* On hearing this, the folk outside were so 
frightened that they ran away like chaff before the 
\nnd, and no one ever dared to lay a finger on him. 
So a king he was, and a king little snip remained aU 
the days of his life. 
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A GoATU£ttD^ named Peter Klaus^ who used to |>a8< 
ture his flock on the Ky^auser, a high mountain that 
overlooks the village of Sittf^ndorf, was in the habit 
of gathering his goats together at- eventide, within a 
spot encifcled by old walls, near the ruins of the castle^ 
where he could easily muster them alL 

During die last few days, he had remarked that one 
of his finest goats disappeared t]|e moment he had dri- 
ven his flock within the inclosure, and only joined the 
rest at a much later hour. On watching her closely, 
he found that Nanny made her way through a crack 
in the wall, and, having managed to wriggle through 
the aperture after her, he followed her into a kind of 
vault, where she was greedily picking up the oats that 
kept dropping down from the roof. He now raised 
his eyes upwards, to try and discover what occasioned 
this plentdM rain of oats, but was none the wiser 
for a long while, till at last he heard the neighing and 
trampling of several spirited horses, when he came to- 
the conclusion that the oats must fedl from their crib. 
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As the goatherd stood marvelling how these horsei 
came to be shut Up in an uninhabited mountain, theT« 



came a page, who silently motioned him to follow him. 
Peter went up several steps, when he found himself 
in a court-yard walled in by high rocks, and over- 
shadowed by thick trees, through which a faint twi- 
light was barely struggling. Here he found twelve 
grave knights playing at nine-pins on a smooth, cool 
bowling-green, without exchanging a nngle word 
Peter was silently enjoined to lift up the balL 
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At first his knees knocked against each otlier with 
> fright, as he obeyed the injunction, and cast a stolen 
glance at the long beards and time-worn garments of 
the noble knights; but by degrees he grew bolder, and 
looked about him with a more confident air, and at 
length ventured to drink out of a can that was set 
down beside him, containing the most fragrant wine. 
He now felt quite revived, and, as often as he grew 
tired again, he sought firesh strength from the never- 
fyiUng contents of the can. At last, however, he was 
overpowered by sleep. 

On waking, he found himself in the green inclosure 
where he used to fold his goats at nightfall. He rubbed 
his eyes, but neither dog nor goats could he perceive, 
and he was somewhat surprised at seeing the grass had 
shot up to an amazing height, as well as at the sight 
of sundry trees and bushes, which he had never re- 
marked before. He shook his head as he wended his 
way through the paths and uplands which he was in the 
dailj* habit of crossing with his flock; yet nowhere 
could he discern any traces of his goats. Below him 
lay the village of Sitteudorf as usual, and he hastened 
down, to make inquiries after his lost flock. 
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The people he met on his way to the village were 
all onknown to him, and were differently dressed, and 



spoke differently from his acquaintance; and they all 
stared at him, too, when he inquired after his goats, and 
took hold of their chins. At last he involuntarily did 
the same, when he found, to his ejstonishment, that his 
beard had grown at least a foot longer than it used to 
W He began to think that l)oth himself and the 
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whole world around him must be bewitched; jet he 
knew that the mountain he just came from was the 
Kyffhauser, and he likewise recognised the houses* 
with their gardens, and the village green, and he heard 
several boys say, in answer to the question of a way- 
fiurer, that the place was named Sittendor£ 

His mind half misgave him, as he entered the vil- 
lage and made his way to his pottage, which he found 
almost fallen to ruins. A shepherd-boy in tatter^ 
garments lay in front of it, and an ill-conditioned dog 
beside him growled and showed his teeth when Peter 
called to him. He went through the opening that 
was once dosed by a door, and found all within so 
desolate and empty that he staggered like a drunken 
man, as he went out by the hind do<nr, calling on bia 
wife and children by their names; but no one heard 
him, still less did any of the familiar voices answer 
him. 

Presently a crowd of women and cliildren gathered 
round the strange man with a grey beard, and all in- 
qidred what he was seeking for. It seemed so mon- 
strous to ask after his own house, and what had be- 
come of his wife and children, thtit, in order to rid 
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Umaelf of their importunity, he named Kurt Steffini, 
vrhich was the first name that happened to occur to 



him« The bystanders looked at each other in silence^ 
till at length a woman; well-stricken in years, said : 

^ It is now twelve years since he has gone to liyie 
!n Sachsenburg, which you won't be able to reach to- 
day.'* 

^ And Where's Yelten Meier''** inquired Peter. 
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^ Lordhdp Mm I** answered an old crone, wbo was 
leaning on her crutch, " he has been bedndden for 
the last fifteen years." 

The bewildered Peter shuddered as he now recollect- 
ed his former neighbours, thus suddenly transformed 
into so many old women; bi 
ask any more questions, j 
young woman, carrying an ii 
ing a little girl four years ol 
made her way through the 
They were all three as like 1 

" What is your name?" c 
ment. 

" Marie," replied the young woman. 

"And what was your fether's name?" 

" Lord have mercy on his soul ! his name was 
Peter Klaus. It is now twenty years cdnce we sought 
him, day and night, on the Eyffhauser, because his 
flock came home without him. I was then seven 
years old." 

The goatherd could restrain his feelings no longer. 

" I am Peter Klaus," cried he, " and none other.** 
And he took his daughter's baby-boy in his arms. 

All pr^nt stood as if petrified, till at length oiM 
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Toice and then another called out: "Yes: that ii 
Peter EUaus ! Welcome, neighbour — welcome homi^ 
after your twenty yean* absence.'* 



Peter Klaus now lived very happily in his native 
Tillage. The only drawback to his complete satisfac- 
tion was that he missed the good wine he used to drink 
while he was with the solemn nine-pin players. At 
times, too, he declared everything seemed so dreamy, 
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Ibit he was not suro whe^er he w^e awake or nob-^ 
and the short and the long of it waa, that Peter Klaoi 
felt a great longing to make anodier expedition to the 
Kjffhauser. So, in spite of all his trieuds and neigh- 
bours could urge, he sallied forth one Easter Tuesday 
towards his old quarters, where he found a monk,with a 
long white beard, seated near one of the ruined turrets^ 
reading from a book, which he dosed at Peter's ap- 
proach, saying : '' Come with me to the Emperor Bar- 
barossa, who has been waiting an hour for lis." Peter, 
expecting some such adventure as before, made no 
bones to follow him, and the monk led the way to a 
spot surrounded by walls, where he drew a large cir- 
cle with his crooked stick, and wrote curioiis signs in 
the sand. He then read some prayers, which Peter 
could not understand, out of his book, and wound up 
the ceremony by striking the earth three times with 
his staff, saying : " Open !" 

They now heard a noise like distant thunder, the 
earth trembled beneath their feet, and the ground 
within the magic circle sank gently down, with Peter 
anil the monk, and, after depositing them in the vaull 
below, slowly rose to its former level. . 

The monk now led Petei through a number of pas* 
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Sftges, till they came to a kind of cloister^ where a 
lamp was burning eternally, and here he lighted k 
couple of torches for himself and his companion. 
They then went onwards till they reached a large iron 
door. The monk said a prayer, and then touched the 
door with his staff, saying: " Open!" And behold! 
the bolts were withdrawn, and the locks opened of 
themselves, and discovered a round chapel. The floor 
was as smooth as ice, and the walls and ceiling, that 
were richly fretted with gold and diamonds, shone like 
flames by the light of the torches. In one corner 
stood an altar of massive gold, and in another a gold- 
en font on a silver pedestal. 

ITie monk told his companion to follow him, and 
then bi 1 him stand in the middle of the chapel, while 
he advanced towards a silver door, at which he knocked 
three times, when it flew open. Opposite the door sat 
the Emperor Barbarossa, on a golden thrmie; — ^we do 
not mean his marble image, but the Emperor just as he 
lived and breathed, with his crown on his head, which 
he kept nodding ev^ now and then, while he knit 
his bushy eyebrows. His long red beard had grown 
through the stone table before him, and reached to 
lusfeet. • 
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The monk now returned, and drew the astonisiMd 
<Peter away. The silver door elosed of itself and the 



iron door slammed after them with a terrific noise. 
On reaching the vault they had at first entered, the 
groimd within the magic circle was again lowered to 
receive them, and brought them back to the light of 
day, when the monk gave his companion two small 
ingots of an unknown metal, that he had brought from 
the crypt, and which were ever after carefully pre- 
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served in Peter Klans's &mily> so tfcat his granddiil* 
dren and |yreat-<?randclii]dr^i could- prove that thu, 
fimnder of their house had reaDj seen the Emperor 
iJMse to fiftce. 

This adventure served to shorten many an evening 
throughout the following winter, for Peter's neigh- 
hours and grandchildren were never tired of hearing 
him tell of the wonderful things he had seen in the 
chapel. But when spring came round again, Peter's 
love of the marvellous, which had now heoome a habit 
with him, would not allow him to rest with merely 
talking of past events, and he was frequently heard to 
observe, that the Emperor Barbarossa had not treated 
him half so well as the knights had done, and that he 
had a mind to try his luck another time. His daugh- 
ter, who never liked to hear him talk of going to the 
Kyffhauser, used to shake her head on these occasions, 
and say : " Father, it is better to stay at home and 
drink water in the company of the livings than to 
drink wine in the company of phantoms." Now this 
was very sensible, and shewed that Marie jnst hit the 
right nail on the head, and knew why her &ther re« 
gretted the bowling-green and the silent knights ; aii4» 
as often as she spoke thus, Peter would laughi V 
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take ofte of his granddiildren on Us knee, and pretend 
to think no more abont seeking new adventures. It 
eame to pass, however, that there was a christening 
in the family some time after, on the birth of hitf 
daughter's third chiki, and so Peter Klaus could hold 
it no longer, but took a pail and resolved to fetch wine 
firom the oeDar of the old castle on the Kyffhauser. 

Away h^ went^ and, when he had reached half way 
up the mountain, he perceived an underground pai* 
sage, nearly choked up with rubbish, on removing 
which he found his way into a vault Here he was 
met by a grey-headed butler, who motioned him to 
follow. "Now,** thought Peter Klaus, "the Saints 
forbid that I should be in for another twenty years.'* 
And a cold shudder ran over him, as he wished 
himself back in Sittendorf. He, however, dared not 
refuse to follow his silent conductor, who led him to 
a roomy cellar, where stood a row of casks on eadi 
side. The butler then tapped one of the casks, and, 
taking hold of Peter's pail, he filled it to the brim, and 
said: " As often as there is a- merry-making in your 
house, you may come and fetch wine. But you must 
•ever say where you get it, neither may you attempt 
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to barter or sell that which is freely given. Woe to 
the man who should fetdi wine for such a purpose." 

Peter Klaus returned home much delighted, and 
tiie guests thought the wine delicious, and wondered 
where it came from, for none like it had ever been 
tasted in that part of the country. But Peter took 
care not to let out his secret, and every now and then 
he returned to the cellar witli the same success. It 
happened, however, that a vintner, who lived opposite^ 
once tasted some of Klaus*s wine, and thinking what 
a fine thing it would be if he could obtain even a small 
quantity of the same, as it was so strong that he con- 
sidered he might dilute it with ten times as much 
water, and yet sell it very dear, he determined to find 
out how his neighbour came by it Full of tiiis honest 
purpose, which could only originate in a vintner's 
head, he dodged Peter's steps one night as he sallied 
forth with his pail, and found out the way to the 
K;fffhauser cellar. On the following evening he 
selected the largest empfy cask he could find, and, 
placing it on a wheelbarrow, he trundled it up the 
mountain. It was his intention to fill the cask, and 
then let it roll down, after which he meant to return 
every evening in the same manner, until the cellar 
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■hovld be emptied. But, just as he reached the open^ 
ing that led to the cellar^ it suddenlj became pitch 
dark, and a violent gust of wind sent him and hit 
empty cask and wheelbarrow rolling down from rook 
to rock. Deeper and deeper did the vintner fall, till 
he found himself in a burial vault Here be saw a 
funeral pass before him, attended hj his wife and four 
neighbours, and he fell senseless with horror. On 
awaking from his trance, he found himself still in the 
vault, and he heard the church dock strike twelve. 
Its well-known tones made him recognise, with a 
shudder, that he was standing beneath the burial-place 
of his own village. A stalwart monk now appeared, 
and carried him up a long flight of steps, and, having 
placed some money in Jiis hand, without speaking a 
word laid him at the foot of the mountain. The vint- 
ner slimk home without either wine or cask, and it 
was one before he reached his house. He was so ill 
that he went to bed immediately, and three days after 
he was dead. The money the monk had given him was 
just enough to pay for his burial After this, nobody 
ever attempted to follow Peter Klaus, who enjoyed the 
use of the knights' cellar to the end of his days. 



d by Google 



rittlt .folk's a^nnb. 



THE STORY 

Of 



I ! 



€itittit ia\ Bluitaiiit itt (Cindtl gk 

Digitized b, Google 



d by Google 



EA Sflilttt; Bt, tin Mm €m. 



Thebe were onoe three poor soldiers, who, on bdng 
disbanded aft^ the war, journeyed home together, 
begging their bread as they went along. It was hard 
to be thus tamed adrift without any provision for their 
old age, and our wandcsB^v were dejeeted enough at 
the weary prospect that lay before them; but as 
there was no help for it, they straggled on as best 
they might, and trusted to Fft>yidence for their daily 
support One erening they readied a thick, gloomy 
wood, fuid night having presently surprised them, 
they had no other alternative than to lie down and 
go to sleep, without having tasted a morsel of any- 
thing like supper. For fear of being torn to pieces 
by wild beasts, they agreed that one should keep 
sentry in true military style, while the other two 
slept; and as soon as the one that watched grew 
tired, he was to wake another, who would rdieve 
guard. 
Two of the soldiers were presently &st asleep, lAQe 
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the other kindled a fire beneath the trees, and Ml 
down to warm himself. He had not been there long^ 



before a diminutive being in a red jacket suddenly 
appeared before him, saying: " Who is there? ** "A 
poor soldier who will not harm you," replied our 
friend ; " so you had better come and sit down and 
warm yourself.** '' And how fares it with you, my 
brare fellow? ** said the little being. " But poorly," 
(replied the soldier, " for my comrades and I possess 
AoUiing in the world bqrond the clothes we stand in.** 
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^ Wdl, then, mj good fellow^** said little Red Jacket 
" take this cloak, and whenever 70a put it on and 
wish for anything, it shall be granted directly.** 

So wying, he disappeared as he had come. 

When it became the second soldier's turn to keep 
watch, little ]Ked Jacket appeared again, and handed 
him a purse, which he told him should be always full ' 
of gold, let him draw upon it as often he pleased. 

It was now the third soldier's turn to keep sentry; 
and little Bed Jacket did not forget him, but pre- 
Mimted him with a ma^c horn, that possessed the 
pn^rty of summoning crowds at a blast, and of 
makii^ people forget their cares and dance to its 
sound. 

When morning dawned, the three friends had each 
a wonderful tale to tell, and they presentlyagreed, that, 
as they had shared each other's adversity, so would 
they now enjoy together the prosperity that had so 
unexpectedly befallen them, and resolved to travel 
£(>r their amusement, ftud make use of the inexhaust- 
ible purse. They now spent their time very pleas- 
antly, till at last they grew tired of roaming aliout, 
when two of the comrades requested their companion 
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lo wish for a betatifiil CAStle to tervt as th^ir hornet 
This was accordingly set before them with as little 
fuss as \ waiter brings a glass of beer. The castle 
was, moreover, surrounded by deli|^tftd gardens, and 
kvEuriant pastures, where countless flocks were seen 
grazinj^ ; and the gates flew open to give passage to 
a stately carriage drawn by three dapple grey horses 
that soon fetched them home. 

After enjoying a very quiet life for a time, they 
began to be as mudi cloyed by continued rest as 
they had been heretofore by their unsettled mode 
of existence, so they thought they would make a 
duinge, and accordingly they ordered the carriage, 
and, taking with them a quantity of fine clothes and 
eostly jewels, they proceeded on a visit to a ndgh- 
bounng monarch. 

The kin^, who had an only daught^, seeing sudi 
magnificent strangers, concluded they must be princes 
in disguise, and welcomed them accordingly. It hap- 
pened one day that the second soldier was walking 
with the princess, when she remariied the purse in 
lus hand, and asked what it was. The soldier. was 
weak enough to tell her, which, to be sure, though 

Digitized by Google 



RBD jacket; OB, THE K08E TSSE. 

rwy foolish in hinii did not make much differenoei ai 
■he was a hiry, and already knew what wonderfbi 
gifts the three comrades held in their keeping. So 
she set to work to make a purse exactly similar to 
the stranger*^, and, when it was completed, she look 
an opportunity} of offering him some wine that she 



had dragged for the purpose, which made him fall 

into a dead sleep, when she gently drew his purse 

from his pocket, and substituted her own in its stead. 

On the following day, the soldiers returned home- 
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wards; and, not long after thej Imd reached thar state* 
\y castle, they happened to want some money, and ap- 
plied to the purse, whose contents, indeed, they emp- 
tied; but oh, disaster of disasters ! no fresh gold came 
to supply the deficiency! The owner of the purse then 
gpeedily perceived that the princess had played him 
fiftlse, and began to lament over his lost riches. '' Nay,'* 
said the first soldier, *' be not downcast : I shall soon 
be able to get your property back again.'* So he put 
on his cloak, and wished he were in the princess's 
chamber. 

No sooner was he transported thither, than he found 
her busy drawing gold from the purse, HiXL it lay in 
heaps about her. Instead of at once securing the 
prize, the soldier was imprudent enough to stand watch- 
ing her, till she happened to turn round, and, on per- 
ceiving him, began to call out : *' A thief! a thief!" as 
loud as she could, till all the courtiers and household 
rushed in to assist her. The soldier was so taken 
aback, that, in his alarm and confusiim, he never 
thought of wbhing himself a hundred miles oS, bi^ 
the window and jumped out, in such haste that 
doak dangling to the balcony, much to tlM 
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delight of the cmming prmoessy who thus secured ( 
other gift. 



The poor soldier returned home on foot in the most 
dejected mood imaginable, and informed his oomrades 
what a heavy misfortune had befallen him. ^ Never 
mind," said the third soldier: " keep up your spiritSt 
for we have still a remedy left." And taking up Us 
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horn, he b^ew a loud blast, whieh brought coundesa 
troops of infantry and cavalry, with which they set 
forth to besiege the king's palace. Before they drew 
their swords, however, they informed the king, that, if 
he gave up the purse and the doak, they would with- 
draw their army; but, should he persist in keeping 
them, they would demolish the palace to its very foun- 
dations. The king therefore went and tried to per- 
suade his daughter to avert such a misfortune; but^ 
as she was very unwilling to pwrt with her newly ac- 
quired valuables, she replied : " Cunning may over- 
come force," and bid her father wait for the result of a 
scheme she had laid, which should drive away the 
whole army like chaff before the wind. Accordingly, 
she dressed herself up as a fruit-girl, and, taking a 
basket on her arm, went out, accompanied by her 
maid, at nightfall, and took a roundabout way to reach 
the enemy's camp. When morning came, she rambled 
about amoi^st the tents, offering her wares for sale, 
and ringing with so exquisite a voice that the soldiers 
crowded roond her, to listen to her songs. Presently 
le^e peromved the owner of the horn amongst the 
diroB|^ and made a sign to her maid, who stole away 
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to Yob tait) whil<$ be was ^grossed with listeniiig ti 
&e munoy and took poosession of the magic born. Ne 
looner was ibis aocompliihed, than the princess re- 
turned to the palace; and sure oiongh the army van- 
ished, as she had told her father it would, while she 
retained all the fsurj gifts; and the three luckless sol- 
diers found themselves once more as desolate and as 
poor as when little Bed Jacket had been the maker 
of their fortunes. 

They now held council as to what they should do 
next, when the second soldier, namely, he who had 
once owned the purse, proposed they should each seek 
their bread separately. He t^en turned to the right, 
while the other two, who preferred keeping together, 
went to the left. The second soldier wandered on till 
he came to the self same wood where they had met 
with such unexpected luck; and when night came he 
&lt so tired, that he fell asleq> beneath a tr^. On 
awaking next morning, he was not a little delighted 
to perceive that the tree was laden with the most en- 
ticing apples he had ever seen; and, having gathered 
some, he began eating first one, then another, uid then 
a third He now began to feel a queer sensation ia 
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Iu8 nose, and, on attempting to put another apple into 
hiB mouth, there appeared to be some impediment in 
the way, when he found, to his horror, that it proceed- 
ed from his nose, which had grown to such an im- 



mense length that it reached to his waist. '' Where 
will this end!** cried he, in alarm. And well might 
he say so, for the thought was no sooner uttered, 
than his nose had grown down to the ground, and 
kept stretching onwards like a stream, till it mean^ 
dered through the wood, aiid progressed ovei hill and 
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dale beyond. Meanwhile, his comrades, who had 
journeyed onwards since the morning, now stumbled 
over something that thej at first mistook £or a kind 
of bridge; then they thought it looked like a nose, es- 
pecially as it felt like flesh; and lastly, determined to 
follow it up, to find who could be the owner of such a 
protuberaace. They were mudi shocked, on reaching 
the tree, to find that the unsightly appurtenance be* 
longed to their unhappy comrade, who was lying quite 
exhausted on theground. Thetwo soldiers tried to nuse 
him, but this they found quite impossible ; and ihey 
were all three giving way to despair, when, to their 
great rdief, their little firiend Red Jacket once more 
popped in upon them. '^ You are in a sad plight 
indeed, my good friend,** cried he, laughinfif; ''but 
luddly there is a cure near at hand.** He then told 
the two others to gather a pear from a neighbouring 
tree; and no sooner had the poor soldier partaken ot 
this, than his nose was at once restored to its natural 
proportions. 

"Now,** said little Red Jacket, «I*11 give you a 
piece of advice. Gather some of these pears and ap- 
|des, and go to the princess, and offer her some of the 
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ktter, when her nose trill grow twenly times longei 
than jotur*s did; then make the best bargain you can 
before you let her have the remedy.^ 

Hie three friends thanked Red Jacket with heart- 
felt gratitude, and left the wood. They then agreed 
that Nosey, as his comrades now nii^named him, 
ihould disguise himself as a gardener, and go to tha 
king^s palace, and offer the apples for sale. Aocord- 
ii^y Nosey made his way thither, and he had no 
sooner displayed his t^npting wares than eiFciybody 
wished to buy some of Ms fruit But he declared that 
these apples were so rare as to be fit only for the 
princess; and the moment she heard this she sent to 
purchase his whole stock. The flavour proved so deli- 
dous that the princess ate at least a dozen in ra^d 
succession, when suddenly the same alarming symp- 
toms the soldier had experienced dedared themselves 
with frightful rapidity. Her nose soon readied the 
window, and from thence tiie garden, and then began 
its vagrant course into the wide world. 

The king, gi>eatly terrified, offered a lai^ reward to 
whoever should cure her of this strange disorder. So 
our hero (bessed himself up as a physidan, and volun- 
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teered bb services. In order, however, to take a sUf^ 
revenge on her for past misdeeds, he began by giving 
her a dose containing some more apple chopped up 
very small, which, of course, increased the mischieC 
It was only after leaving her a whole daj in this state 
that he administered a little of the pear, which caused 
a very slight decrease of her infirmity. As, however, 



lie considered that he must frighten her well before he 
fhoold obtain all he wanted, he kept angling with her 
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Xsan bj alternatel j causing iike nose to grow smaller 
and larger, till at last he said : " Princess, my science 
tells me there is something that works a spell a^uinst 
all mj medicines, and, to speak plainly, 1 am oo&Yinced 
it must be the stolen goods about you that cause the 
mischief, and, till they are returned, my art k fx>wet* 
less." The princess at first ind^putntly denied any 
such thing, but when the king heard what the physi- 
cian had said, he went to his daughter, and intreated 
her to restore the doak, the purse, and the horn to 
iheir lawful owners. 

So, as there was no help for it, she returned them 
all to the physician, to give to the soldiers, when he, 
in exchange, gave her a whole pear, which effectually 
restored her nose to its former pretty little shape. 
And then the soldier wished himself back to his com- 
rades, and from thenceforward all three lived happily 
together in undisturbed possession of ihdr matcUest 
gifti. 
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Thxsb once lived a poor woman, whose son, bdng 
bom with a caul, ibe consulted a soothsayer, who hr^ 
told that he was destined to marry the king's daugh- 
ter as soon as he should have attained the age of four- 
teen. It happened that, shortly after, the king came 
to the village, and, on asking what was the news, the 
gossips, not knowing who he was, answered, that a 
child had just been bom with a caul, and that he was 
sure to be lucky in everything he did. And they 
added, that it had been foretold he was to marry the 
king's daughter in his fourteenth yewr. The king was 
mightily displeased at this prediction, and, bang a 
bad-hearted man, he went straight to the parents, and 
pretending to be very friendly, he offered to provide 
for their infant if they would give it up to him. At 
first they were unwilling to part with it; but as the 
stranger offered th^n a large sum of money, and they 
considered that, being bom lucky, all would turn out 
for the child's advantage, they at length consented. 
The king laid it in a box, and rodo away till ha 
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reached a deep stream, when he threw it in, saying ; 
^ There ! now I have rid mj daughter of so unexpect* 
ed a suitor." But the box, instead of sinking, floated 
like a little ship until it came to a mill, some two 
miles beyond the king's capital, where it stuck in the 
embankment. Luckily the miller's lad perceived it^ 
and drew it out with a hook, thinking he had got hold 
of a treasure, when, on opening the box, he saw to his 



surprise a flue, healthy infant, whom he immediately 
carried to his master and mistress. The good people 
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baying BO children of t]ieir own, considered the littk 
foundling quite a godsend, and immediately adopted 
him, and brought him i^ with the greatest care. 

Many years after, it dianced that the king took re- 
fiige from a storm in this very mill, and inquired of 
the miller whether that tall youth was his son? The 
foster parents hereupon told him how he had come to 
them, when the king, perceiving at once that this 
must be the same child whom he had flung into the 
water, merely observed, how lucky it was he had not 
been drowned, and then said, liiat if liie youth woultl 
take a letter to the queen, he would give him two 
pieces of gold for his trouble. "As your majesty 
pleases," replied tibe good folks, telling the youth to 
get ready. The king then wrote to the queen : "Let 
the youth who bears this letter be immediately killed 
and buried; and mind it be done before I return." 

The youth took the letter and set oirt, but he lost 
himself, and reached a large f<n>est at nig^t&lL A 
£unt light that ^immered through the darkness guided 
him to a small house, which he entered. Here he 
found a woman sitting by tibe fire, and, after explain- 
ing that he was taking a message to the queen, and 
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kad kwt himBel^ he begged her to allow him a nightV 
rat in her house. 

''Poor youth!" said the woman, ^you hare faDen 
into a den of robbers, and when they come home they 
will surely kill you!" But the youth was so tired 
that he said he could go no further, let what would 
happen; and, stretching himself on a bench, he fell &8t 
asleep. Soon after, the robbers came back, and in- 



quired angrily who the strange youth was? But 
when the woman had explained his errand, and the 
fobbers had broken open the letter to see what it con« 
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tallied, these hard-hearted men were moved to pi^ 
and the chieftain tore it up, and wrote another letter^ 
in which it said that the jouth was to be married to 
the princess immediately. So thej let him sleep 
quietly till the momin|^ when they gave him back the 
letter, and shewed him the right way to the palace* 
The queen had no sooner read the letter, than she gare 
orders for a sumptuous wedding, and the child of luck 
was married to the princess, and, as the youth was both 
handsome and amiable, the young pair were mutually 
pleased with each oftier. 

After a time the king returned to his castle, and 
found, to his amazement^ that the prophecy had been 
fulfilled. " How comes this?** said he; "I gave very 
different orders in my letter.** The queen then shew- 
ed him the letter she had received, and he went and 
asked the youth why he had not delivered the one 
that was intrusted to him? '' I know nothing about 
it^** replied he, ^' unless, indeed, it was changed wnile I 
lay asleep in the forest" But the king was very an* 
gry, and said : " Tou must not think to have won my 
daughter so easily; and unless you bring me thret 
golden hairs firom the head of a gnome who lives in m 
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ufane at the other end of mj kingdom, she shall not 
rtmain jour wife.** The king secretly hoped to be rid 
of him by this means. But the lucky youth answered : 
" I will fetch the golden hairs, and shall not be afraid 
of the gnome.** And, having inquired the way to the 
mine, he set off without delay. 

On reaching a large city, the sentinels at the gate 
asked him whether he understood any handicraft, and 
what he knew. **I know everything,'* replied the 
child of luck. " Then,'* resumed the sentinels, '^praj 
be so kind as to inform us why the spring in our mar- 
ket place, that used to run with wine, does not now 
even yield water./ *' Wait iSJl I return, and then you 
shall know," answered he. On going a little further 
he came to another town, when the sentinels again 
inquired what handicraft he understood, and what he 
knew, when he replied, as before: "I know every- 
thing.** " Then be so kind,** said they, '' as to inform 
us why a tree in our town that used to bear golden 
apples, does not now put forth so much as a lea£* 
** Wait till I return, and you shall know,** replied he. 
On proceeding further he reached a large river, and 
as the ferryman took him over, he asked him the same 
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^ueBtion as the sentinels, to wUch our hero made the 
tame reply. ^ Then oblige m^" said the ferrymani 
^hy telling me why I am obliged to go to and fro 
continually, and am never set freet" " Wait till I re- 
turn, and you shall know," said the youth. 

On the other side of the water, he found the en- 
trance to the gnome*8 residence. After passing through 
a very dark, blade vault, he reached the mine, when 
he found the gnome was out, though his grandmother 
was at home, and sitting in a large easy chair. ''What 
do you want!** said she, without seeming very angry. 
'Twish for three hairs out of the gnome's hc^d," answer- 
ed he, " or else I shall not be allowed to keep my 
wife." " That's a bold request," said she, " for if the 
gnome comes home and finds you here, he would 
strangle you on the spot. But I can't help pitying 
you, so I'll see what I can do for you." She then 
changed him into an ant, and told him to creep into 
the folds of her gown. "This is all very well," said 
he, '' but there are three thingd besides that I want to 
know, and they are, why a well that used to run with 
wine does not even yield water now; why a tree that 
used to bear golden apples does not now put for th so 
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mndi as a leaf; and wkj a ferryman must go to and 
fro continuallj without ever being released." 
* *' Those are difficult questions,'* said she ; " but only 
keep quiet, and mind what the gnome says, while I 
shall pull out the three golden hairs." 

At nightfall the gnome came back, and said : ** 1 
smell man's flesh; all is not as it sho^ild be here." 
And he peeped into all the comers, but could find 
nothing. His grandmother then scolded him for turn- 
ing everything topsy turvy, and bid him be quiet and 
eat his suppw, instead of keying such nonsense* 
After he had eaten and drunk, his grandmother laid 
his head in her lap^ and said she woidd comb his hair 
abit Presently he fdl fast asleep, and began to snore 
aloud. The old dame then pulled out one of his goldeft 
hairs. " 0-oh !" sereedied the gncnne, ** what are you 
aftert" ''I have had a bad dream," answered his 
grandmother, ^' so I pulled you by the hair." ^^And 
wfaatwas your dream about)" said the gnome. ^Wl^, 
I dreamt that a q>ring in a market pkoe that used to 
ran with wine, had dried up, and didn*t even yield 
water. What can be the cause of itl" '<If they did 
but know," said the gnome, '' that there sits a toad 
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under a ptone at the bottom of the spring, and that 
Hiey need only kill it, for wine to flow again 1* His 



grandmother then began to comb him again, and he 
soon fell asleep, and snored till he shook the very 
earth, ^e then pulled out the second hair. " Hol- 
loa! what are you about?" said the gnome in a pas- 
sion. ''Don*t take it ill," answered she : " I did it while 
I was dreaming." ''And what have you dreamt this 

• 
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timet** asked he. " Why, I dreamt that there was a 
fruit tree that used to bear golden apples, and thai 
now does not put forth so much as a leaf. What can 
be the causel" " If the folks did but know," replied 
the gnome, ''that a mouse keeps. gnawing at the root, 
and that, if thej killed it, the tree would bear golden 
apples again t Instead of which it will completely 
wither, if the mouse goes on. But enough of your 
dreams, and, if yon disturb me again, you shall have a 
box on your ears." His grandmother soothed him^ 
and began combing his hair gently till he fell asleep. ; 
She then pulled out the third hair. Hereupon the 
gnome jumped up in a rage, and it woidd have gone 
ill with her, had she not softened him by saying it 
was all the &ult of her disagreeable dreams. " What 
have you dreamt again ?" said he with evident curiosity. 
" I dreamt of a ferryman who complains of going to 
and fro, and not being released. Whose fault is itl** 
" Why, his own, to bo sure," answered the gnome ; " if 
the blockhead only knew that he need but place the 
oar into the hands of whoever wants to go over, he 
would be set free, and the other obliged to take his 
place." Having now obtained the three golden hairs, 
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* 

wd the answers to the three questions, the grandmo- 
Iher let the gnome sleep in peace, and he snored tiU 
the morning. 

As soon as the gnome had gone out, the old crone 
took the ant out of the folds of her gown, and restored 
the fortunate youth to hb human shape. She then 
gave him the three hairs, and bid him go his ways. 
The youth thanked her, and went away highly pleased 
at the success of his adventure. On coming back to 
the ferryman, who reminded him he was to give him 
an answer, he said : " Take me across the water first, 
and then I will tell you how to break the q>elL" This 
he accordingly did, and then went further till he 
reached the town that contained the unfruitful tree, 
where the sentinels likewise summoned him to give 
an answer. He informed them that the mouse must 
be killed to restore the tree to its former fruitfulness, 
when the sentinels gave him a couple of asses laden 
with gold as a reward. Lastly, he came to the city 
where the well was dried up, and told the sentinebi 
they m\}st kill the toad if they wanted wine to flow 
again. The sentinels thanked him, and likewise gaT6 
him two asses laden with gold. 
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At length the lucky youth reached home^ when hk 
vife was overjoyed to see him, and to hear how weA 



he had succeeded. The king, too, was quite plei^^ 
on receiving the three golden hairs; and, seeing the 
four asses laden with gold, he said : '^ The conditions 
are now fulfilled, so you may keep my daughter for 
your wife. But tell me, my dear son-in-law, how did 
you oome by all these treasures)** 
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^ I w&at aoross a river,'* answered he, ^^and I found 
gold instead of sand on its banks.** ^< Can't I go and 
fetch some likewise!" said the king eagerly. 

'^ As.muchas you like," said the youth; ''if you get 
ibe fenyman to take you oyer, you can fill your sacks 
at your leisure." 



The covetous monarch lost no time in setting out 
on thb expedition, and, on reaching the river, he 
made a sign to the ferryman to take him across it 
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The ferrjmaa came^ tad told him to get into his boati 
and, on ^^aching the opporite bank, be laid the oat in 
his hand^ and junq>ed ashore. The king was there* 
lore obliged, from thenoeforward, to karrj to and fro, 
as a punishment for his sins. And, should oar little 
readers inqidre whether he is still at it, we maj safelj 
say we think he is, for nobody would have troubled 
himself to take the oar out of his hands. 
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There once lived a rich man, who had a yctj honesli 
industrious lad in his service, who was the first to get 
up in the morning and the last to go to bed at night, 
and who, whenever there was anj hard work that 
nobody else would begin, was always foremost to put 
his hand to it. Nor did he ever grumble, but was 
constantly cheerful and good-tempered. When his 
year was up, his master gave him no wages, for he 
said to himself: " It is wisest to save the money, and, . 
besides, then he won't be able to leave my service.** 
Sure enough, the lad said nothing, and worked away 
during the second year as he had done the first, and 
when he again found he received no witfges at the end 
he still said nothing, and went on as before. When 
the third year came round, his master considered a bit, 
and then put his hand into his pocket, but he brought 
nothing out of it Seeing this, the lad at length said 
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to him: *^ Master, I hftve senred jou fiuthfully for three 
years, so please to be so good as to give me what is 
fidrlj due to me, for I wish to go forth and look about 
me in the world." The miser answered : " Yes, my dear 
boy, you have serveil me zealously, and you shall be 



liberty rewarded.'* And he once more fumbled in 
his podLOt^ and counted out three fiirthings, saying to 
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the kd: ^'lliere — tliere*8 a fiurtkmg for every year 
and thai's.what I eall very handsome wages^ and suda 
as few mMten would give." 

The good lad, who knew littie about the value of 
money, pocketed his ca|ntal, and said to himself, 
^ Where 's the good of "doing any more hard work, 
now that I have plenty in my podcetr* 

And away he went> up hill and down dale, singing* 
merrily as he trudged along, till he came to a bush, 
wben out popped a Httle man, who called to him, 
saying: '' Whither are you going, you merry spark f 
I see your cares don't weigh heavily on your heart, 
anyhow." 

"Why should I be sadl" answered the lad, " when 
I have plenty of money? for I have three years' wages 
now chinking in my pocket" "And what may be 
the ampunt of your treasure 1" inquired the little man. 
« Why, three whole fiirthings I" "Hark ye," said the 
dwarf, " I am a poor man, who is in want; so do 
give me your three fiurthings, for I am no longer able 
to work, while you are young and strong, and can 
easily earn your bread" The lad bad a good hearl 
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uid took pity oi» the littie man, and so he hancied him 
the three fartibings, eajing: '^Take thoaoy and Qod 
will not let me want." The little maa then said: 



''Now that I see what a good heart yon haye> I will 
grant yon three wishes — one for erery &rthuig, and 
they shall be immediately acoomplished.'* '^Nay, 
then/' said the lad, ^^ if yon are sadi a derer conjuror 
as all that comes to, why, I should wirii first for a 
fowling-pieee that will bring down anything I may 
aim at; next^ for a fiddle that ererybody will be 
oUiged to dance to, as often as I strike up a tune; 
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And, Iftstly, thftit when I make « request of any 
one, tliej shall sot he dble to refuse me." ''Tour 
wishes i^KftU be gfmnled,'* said ike little man, as he 
put his hand into the hush, where, only think ! there 
by the fiddle and the fixwling-pieoe all ready, as if 
they had be^ ordered beforehand ! As he gave them 
to the lad, he said: '* Whatorer you ask, no man on 
iearth shi^ be able to refuse you." 

^' What more can heart desire!" sud the lad to him- 
fel^ as he went his way in h^ glee. Soon after, he 
met a Jew, with a long beard like a goat, who stood 
listenmg to a bird that was warbling its fittle song on 
the top of a tree. ^Dear mel" cried he, ^ to think 
ihat so small a creature should have such a powerfid 
▼oicel I wish I could catch it, and that scmiebody 
would help me to put some salt on its tail!" ^ If 
that's all," said the lad, " I can soon bring down the 
bird." And accordingly he took aim, and hit the 
Urd, who fell into a bramble busL ''There, yo« 
scapegrace," said he to the Jew, ''go and fetch the 
bird out of the bush." '' ^fty^** raid the Jew, " some 
dog will get hold of k if it is left there, so 1 11 een 
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go and pick it up, since you have killed it** And ke 
laid himself flat <m the ground, and began to creep 
into the bush. Just as he had reached the midst of 
the brambles, the i^irit of misdiief moved the lad to 
take up his fiddle and to strike up a tune. The Jew 
immediately began to lift first one foot and then 
auodier, and then to eaper with all his might, and the 
more the lad fiddled the more riolently he danced. 
Meanwhile the thorns tore his shabby garment, and 
combed his goat's beard rather roughly, besides pridi- 
ing his whole body from top to toe. 

<<Hold there, for goodness sakt^l** said the Jew. 
" Leave off fiddling, for I don't want to dance." But 
the lad did not leave off, and besought himself: ^ Yo« 
have fleeced others often enough, and now the thorns 
shall serve you the same." So away he fiddled, while 
the Jew was forced to jump higher and higher, till the 
tatters of his garment hung on all the brambles that 
surrounded him. " Murder I murder !" cried the Jew, 
** 1 11 give you anything you ask for, if your worship 
will only leave off fiddling. 1 11 give you this purse 
full of gold.** '* Since you are m generous as all that 



d by Google 



THB JEW IH THJB BBAMBLB BUSH. 

oomes to,** said the lad, '' I '11 leave off my munc; lot 
I must saj that you trip it most daintily." And there- 
npoB he took the purse and wbnt his way. 



The Jew stood looking after himi and said nothing 
till the lad was quite out of sight; and then he bawled 
M loud as he could: '^Tou wretched scraper 1 Too 
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alehouse fiddler! ObIj let me catdi you alonoi and 
I '11 give you suck a diase that you shall lose Aoe- 
leather by the means ! Tou Tagaboud, that vre^ not 
worth a farthing a minute agol" And thus he went 
on, heaping all the abuse he could think of upon him.' 
When he had somewhat relieved himself by this means, 
he ran off to seek the judge in the nearest town. " Woe 
is me, my lord judge T cried he; " I have been robbed 
on the highway, and so iU-used by a reckless fellow, 
that it would have moved a stone to pity. He has 
torn my clothes to tatters, scratched my body all over, 
and taken away my purse, that was full of the most 
beautiful ducats you ever set eyes on. For Heaven's 
sake let the scamp be thrown into prison." 

The judge then said: *^ Was it a soldier, who made 
use of his sword to put you into sudi a state as thist" 
"Thank Heaven! he bore no sword with him," said 
the Jew; "but he had a gun on his shoulder, and 
a fiddle round his neck, so that he may be easily re« 
cognised." 

The judge sent his people after him, and they soon 
overtook the worthy lad, who had walked along slowly 
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a little way fdrtlifry and, sure enough, they found ibe 
pune full of gold in his pocket On beinjn^ brought 
into court, he said: ^' I did not touch the Jew, neither 
did I rob him of his money, but he gave it me freely 
to induce me to leave off fiddling, as he couldn't bear 
my music" 

^^Lordr exclaimed the Jew, ''he has told as many 
lies as there are flies upon the wall!" Neither did 
the judge believe his story, for he said: ''This is a 
paltry defence, for no Jew would ^ve away his money 
so easily.** And thereupon he condemned the poor 
lad to be hung for having committed a robbery on the 
highway. As they led him off to execution, the Jew 
called out after him: "Tou good-for-nothing raga- 
muffin ! Tou fiddler fit only to play to dancing dogs! 
Now are you going to be served out as you deserve !" 
The lad went up the ladder very quietly together with 
the hangman ; but when, he had reached the last step, 
he turned round, and said to the judge : " Grant me 
one request before I die.** 

"Yes,** said the judge, "provided you do not soo 
for mercy." 
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**I do not ask you to spare my life," said the lad; 
••I only beg you to let me play a farewell tune on my 
fiddle." 



Hereupon the Jew set up a great outcry^ and ex* 
daimed : '' For Qod's sake don't let him do any sueh 
flung." 

But the judge said : " Why should I not allow him 
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ihis poor satisfaction? Besides^ I have grants hii 
request) and therefore I shall not gainsay mj own 
words." And indeed he could not have refused him^ 
on account of th^ gift the lad possessed. But the Jew 
kept ciJling out : " Oh Lord I Oh Lord 1 bind me fast^ 
bind me tight!" 

The good hid then took his fiddle off his neck^ and 



set it on his shoulder, and no sooner had he drawn 
his bow across it, than everybody present began ta 
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WBYe to and fro, judge, clerk, officers of justice, and 
all, wlnle the roi|>e fell from the hands of the man who 
was attempting to bind the Jew, according to his re* 
qaest At the second stroke, every toe was pointed, 
and the hangman left hold of the poor lad, and made 
ready to dance; and by the third stroke, every man 
jack of them begui to cat capers, and to dance away, 
the judge and the Jew leading the brawls, and jump* 
ing higher than anybody else. The dance was soon 
joined by the crowd, whom curiosity had attracted to 
the market place; and old and young, fat and lean, 
footed it away as if for a wager, while the very dogs 
stood on their hind legs, and hopped about. The 
more he played, the higher the dancers jumped, so 
that at last they knocked each others' heads, and be- 
gan to scream out most piteously. At length the 
judge, quite out of breath, exclaimed: ''I will grant 
you a free pardon, if you only leave off fiddling." 

The good lad listened to his entreaty, and left off, 
and, hanging the fiddle round his neck, came down the 
ladder. He then walked up to the Jew, as he lay 
gasping on the ground, and said: *' You rascal! con- 
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fcds how jou came by that money, or 111 begin play* 
ing on my fiddle agaiD.** 

^' I have stolen it — yea» I have stolen it I" cried he; 
** but you came by it honestly.'' 

And then the judge ordered the Jew to be led to the 
gallo w% and hung for a thiol 
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